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Christ, stern and straight and resplendent. Between them,
ships cast black shadows on the burnished water.

There was a contest between the Asiatic wisdom of
leaving things alone in order to cultivate the inner life of
contemplation and the turmoil of the soul of Europe,
magnificent even when most terrible ; a contrast between
the peace of the kief and the commerce of the West. And
the war went on for caged and free, while some starved
and others made fortunes, some became Generals and
others corpses.

But as usual I had stopped to think at the wrong
moment; and when I returned the White Lady was wait-
ing for me anxiously, thinking that I had missed my way.
She had reconnoitred the house of the Greek, and had
satisfied herself that there were no untoward watchers
there.

Swiftly she turned left-handed, then left again, and led
me through a passage roofed with vines to a low door, at
which she knocked. A rheumy old Greek with a white
beard answered her : we entered in silence : the door
closed : still in silence I was led upstairs to a beautifully
clean little bedroom, papered in a light bright colour,
from which a veranda opened.

This was to be my home for as long as I wished, .. .

I thought, I have found Heaven! I hope the White Lady
guessed my gratitude, for my heart was too full for words.
After bidding her good-night, I lay down and slept for
ten hours without stirring.

In the background of my new quarters I discovered that
several women lived and moved, but they avoided me
(thinking it unwise, I suppose, to enquire too closely into